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THIS MYSTERIOUS UNVERSE 
HOLOS MANY DARK TRUTHS A 
MAN MAY NOT TRESPASS 
AGAINST LEST HE RELEASE 
UPON HIMSELF TERROR BEYOND YOU say. 
COMPREHENSION. BUT ARNE ar Че you rend 
HUNTER, IN A MOMENT OF 7 
RING, LIFTED THE 
THAT SHROUDED 
WORLD ---AND 


R THE MAN WHO 
SAW ТОО MUCHS 
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THAT CAMERA IN THE 4 [175 А custom ІТ 16 RATHER 
WINDOW == THE ONE FO! JOB ---A STEAL COMPLICATED, BUT 
AT FIFTY DOLLARS. | THE LENS (3 A 
ON IT-—MAY 2 SEE J |!o ASK ALOT 
IT, PLEASE ? Д | MORE # I соло 
r FIGURE OUT WHAT 





7 ILL TRY IT OUT > | І HANEN'T BEEN ABLE ТО FIGURE 
DOWN IN NEW OUT MOST OF THESE GADGETS, 
ORLEANS NEXT BUT THIS NEW CAMERA SEEMS 
WEEK ON THAT 
ASSIGNMENT I 

GOT FROM 
PICTHRESQUE 
MAGAZINE! 


THESE OLD FLAGSTONE COURT- 
YAROS AND RAMSHACKLE 
BUILDINGS ARE HAUNTED BY A | 
THOUSAND MEMORIES. I FEEL 


IM CAPTURING THE SPIRIT سے ہے‎ Ea" 
GF THIS МАСЕ, „ი“ 
ы” 


yo 
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OF ALL THE BLASTED шск! 
SOMEONE GOT IN THE waty 
AND SPOILED THIS SHOT. 


DD I SAY MEN ? THE 
WAY THE COLORS FILTER 
THROUGH THE IMAGES 
THEY LOOK MORE LIKE 
SPECTRAL SHADOWS. 
AND THOSE FIENDISH 
FACES -- -UGH : 


WAIT A MINUTE 1 THESE 
PICTURES SEEM TO RUN 
IN A SEQUENCE, AS IF 
THEY WERE TELLING 

A STORY, 





TNERE'S A GROUP OF MEN 

AUTTERNG UP ALMOST EVERY- 

ONE OF MY PICTURES. THEY RE 
ALL RUINED . 


THOSE SPECTRE-LIKE 
MEN, THEY'RE 

CHASING THEIR 
УКТА 








MURDER! Tose 
HORRIBLE MONSTERS -+= 
THEY'RE KILING A MAN £ 
CLUBBING AND STABBING 

NUA ТО DEATH! 








BUT HOW COULO THIS HAYE HAPPEN BO 

BBPORE MX NAY EYES WITHOUT MY 

SEEING IT ? (78 ALL SOME CRAZY 

MISTAKE ! IT COULDNT HAVE 
HAPPENEO, 


HA, HA, HA $ 
OF COURSE! 


BEFORE 7: 
THOSE 
HORRIBLE 
SPECTRAL 
IMAGES MUST 
HAVE HAPPENED 
THROUGH SOME 
ACCIDENTAL, 
DOUBLE - 

EXPOSURES. 


ur соо LOGIC COULO NOT EXPLAIN AWAY ARNE 
HUNTER'S FEARS, AND BY THE TIME HE HAD RETURNED: 
NEW ORLEANS HIS МЕ! WERE SCREAMING WITH TENSION. 


ტია 
THIS FLAGSTONE COURT YARC 
SHOULD MAKE А GOOD 
SHOT! І HAD BETTER 
USE A TRIPOD, MY HANDS 





ARE TREMBLING 


THERE was 
A LOGICAL 
EXPLANATION 
FOR ALL THS 


NEW ORLEANS 
TO REPLACE 
THESE RUINED 
SHOTS. Мү NEW 
TURES will 
PROVE Im 
ხი, 


THAT GATEWAY. THAT'S 
JUST WHERE THOSE 
HIDEOUS FIENDS WERE 
CHASING THEIR 
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1-/М TOO SHAKY, ГО GETTER 
KNOCK OFF FOR TODAY. I T DER -—— BY 
CANT GET RID OF THE FEELNG SAME MONSTROUS 
THAT SOMETHING HORRIBLY CREATURES . 
EVIL HAS HAPPENED HERE. 

IS HAPPENING NO 


ARNE HUNTER 
SAW А WORLD 


THIS SECOND 
VICTIM ---- 


HE HAS A 
CAMERA 
JUST LIKE 


THOSE DAGGERS, C THERE'S SOME SATANIC SECRET 
THOSE BESTIAL LEERS--- LOCKED INSIDE THAT CAMERA 
AS IF THEY WISHED TO AND I'VE GOT TO DISCOVER, 
DESTROY ME AS THEY \ WHET IT IS. IM GOING BACK | 
CC THEIR OTHER TO THAT РАММФНОР, 


15 POINTING RIGHT “á 
AS IF HE SAW ME SNAPPING h 
í ; һ 


CSREEFING TERROR PURSUED ARNE HUNTER AS 
HE HURRIED TO THE LITTLE PAWN SHOP, AND 
THERE -.- Т p 
WHY: YES. I HAVE 

THE RECORDS HERE. THAT 

CAMERA WAS SOLD TO ME 

BY A MR. ANTON LAFITTE 

OF NEW ORLEANS, 
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HERE HE 15 ---ТНЕ ONE WHO 


NEW ORLEANS! IT'S TOO MUCH 
РОК MERE СОМСІОЕМСЕ, I'VE GOT H SPIED ON US ! HE HAS TRIED 
L TO UNCOVER THE 
SECRETS OF THE 
DEAD. 


| IN ON HIM --- 
OF SIGHTLESS: 
зелено 


ANOS 
iG АТ HIM 
ACROSS THE 
ARS. THAT 
HT Hea} აა 


КЕГЕ тне 
к CORRIDORS, 

се 25 SLEEP- 
ORUGGED MNO, 


WRONG N THAT 


ON THE NEN ORLEANS 
SPECIAL . T GUESS YOU 





Do wu 
HEAR THAT 
SHRIEK Э HE 





MAYBE THEY'RE RIGHT, 
PERHAPS £ AM GOING 
INSANE- NIGHTMARES: 
LIKE THAT COULD 
ONLY COME TOA 





YES, I DIO PAWN THAT 
CAMERA ONE DAY WHEN I was 
TEMPORARILY SHORT OF FUNDS ОМ 


A VISIT UP NORTH 


BELONGED TO 
WY UNCLE PIERRE. IT WAS ALL HE 
LEFT ME WHEN НЕ WAS KILLED 


nr 





AND SO, WHILE YOU 
WERE PHOTOGRAPH- 
ING THE CREOLE 
QUARTER, THE 
CAMERA WAS RE- 
SORDING A MURORR 
THAT HAPPENED 
TWO YEARS AGO. 





| QUARTER --- WITH THE CAMERA 










AND YET SOMEHOW IT was 
MORE THAN A NIGHTMARE , 
THERE WAS A HORRIBLE 
REALTY BEHIND THAT 

DREAM . I KNOW IT 1 
X KNOW (T... 











HE WAS FOUND MURDERED ч 
ONE NIGHT IN THE CREOLE 







IN HIS НАМО, THE CASE MR. LAFITTE 


WAS NEVER 0. І WANT YOU TO _ UNCLE PIERRE: 
LOOK AT THESE 7 HOSE MENDE 
1 | PICTURES. T ARE ATTACKING 

THE MAN WITH THE 


CAMERA IN HS НАНО: 
ЖА. THE MAN IN МУ 1 
ლაი PICTURES : 









UNCLE PIERRE DID 
DABBLE IN PSYCHIC 
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COME, WE WILL ERAMINE MY UNCLES BAS нен HERE. LISTEN TO THIS NOTE 
ROOM. HE LEFT A PILE OF NOTES DIARY 3 

AND DIARIES AT HIS DESK. PERHAPS 

THERE WE WILL FIND SOME CLUE. 


1 WAS RIGHT! 
| THIS CAMERA WAS 
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THAT WAS THE LAST ENTRY. IT Al 
WAS THE VERY NEXT NIGHT 
THAT MY UNCLE WAS MURDERED! 


мш THe 
DEAD BECAUSE HE HAD 
UNCOVERED THEIR: 
SECRETS £ 


THERE'S JUST ONE 
CHA + HUNTER . 
QUICK, HELP ме WITH 

THESE RECOROS ANO 
J THOT CURSEO CAMERA. 
Е ты то 








ENOUGH R ANTON LAFITTE NOR 
аси ELSE САМ KNOW THE 


THE END YOU MUST LIVE 
ER 


XI u Ü 
ha For THEM ? ш ‚ L Don чү, МО, ARWE HUNTER, NEITHER: 
ЕҮ KNOW ee 














DEATH MAS MANY FACES AND DWELLS IN MANY PLACES, BUT FEW SO) á a- s 
— 


REGULARLY AS WHERE FIERCE BULL AND BRAVE TOREADOR MEET iN 

OAMY COMBAT N THE GREAT BULL FIEHTING ARENAS, YES, THERE 

DEATH 15 EVER-PRESENT, EVER- WAITING TO CLAIM ITS PRIZE FOR = 

THERE #5 NO GREATER TOREADOR THAN THE SUPREME AND FINAL A TN 
+++ TOREADOR OF OEATHS, é + 








Î HIS ANKLEN..HE EET 15 THEE HEEL OF [BUF BELOW IN THE RING, WHERE ОРАМЫ m3 
1 HAS TURNED HIS / HEES BOOT! EET HAS DEATH COMES AT A SECONDS MISSTEP, THE 
6 ANKLE / HE IS BROKEN OFF” HE TOREADOR СООСУ REGAINED HIS BALANCE DE- 
Ж OFF-BALANCE’ Í WEEL BE KILLED’ SPITE THE ACCIDENT AND WITH CALM SKILL OF 
TRUE COURAGE ADMINISTERED mc 
THE COUP оғ GRACE!  " 
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= - mm М, 
AND NOW FAILED AGAIN.’ AND T WAS SO CERTAIN THAT NOW LUIS WILL BE A STILL GREATER 
THE ARENA RANG | WEAKENING THE BOOT HEEL WOULD THROW HERO WHILE T, MANUEL SARATA, AM 
2 WITH CHEERS! PHIM OFF BALANCE! I 7 TOSSED THE CRUMB i 
BRAVO! "THEY | EL TORO WOULD 
ECHOED. Ес THE REST.” à 
EXCELLENTE"! 
| MAGNIFICO 


OF APPLAUSE ONLY! 
1 MUST FIND ANOTHER WAY TO GET 


YES PLAUDITS 
АТ FOR 
ONLY THE 

GREAT. BUT | 
AT THE SIDE © 
OF THE 
ARENA, 
ANOTHER 
WATCHED, 
A 
UNG 
TOREADOR, 


| MANUEL SABATAS THOUGHTS WERE SUDDENLY INIER- 
RUPTED AS HE HEARD HIS MAME BEING CALLED. ONE OF 
THE PICADORS BECKONED IMPERATWELY TO HIM. HE 
MOVED FORWARD ГО THE OPEN ARENA | 
MANUEL/.. MANUEL “ YOU 
ARE ON NEXT / EVERYTHING 
|!5 READY. THE PEOPLE 







ORDER THE BULL RELEASED.’ 
WE HAVE DELAYED ENOUGH! 


EH..> YES YES... 








HAPPENED? 1-1 рО MX 
MISS HM? 1 Сосо” 
Havel 


SUODENLY HEARD 
THE JEERS AND 


SIRUGGLED TO 
WS FEET. 


WITH THE JEERS RINGING IN NIS EARS, MANUEL SABATA 
I-I AM LL E CANNOT | SUIBPED OUT THE BACK DOOR OF THE ARENA- MINUTES \NHY?.- WAY? AND THE VISION- ) 
FIGHT THE BULL LATER HE BROODEO ANGRILY IN A CORNER OF А TAVERN, | ТН? ARITON SAE ІШІНЕ 
TODAY! I-I GO # AFLAME WIIH THE FIRES OF ЕНИ AND WRATH 7 ING. WHAT OE THATS BETH 
NOW! I AM ILL! А BAO DAY IT HAS BEEN! WITH MY OWN HANDS I TAUNTS pip... MOcKS MY 
FIXED THE HEEL OF THE BOOT TO BREAK. I CALLEOON 
DEATH TO STRIKE LUIS SAN CORESE, AND AGAIN 
DEATH REFUSED 
me! 
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YOU CURSE YOUR FATE, ЕН? FOU J HOW DO YOU ЧАН СТ, TOO ONCE HAD 
WANT TO BE THE GREAT ONE, ISUCH DREAMS OF GREAT- 
BUT LUIS SAN CORESE OVER- 
ту ӨЙ SHADOWS YOU YET, EH? р 
წ gS МУ LAST BATTLE WITH 
EL TORO ура 


А VOICE SPOKE 
AT MS Fi SOW 


DEATH WAS NEAR FOR LUIS SAN CORESE TODAY! 

WEAR .. BUT NOT YET READY YOU SEE, DEATH -у-“СІОЕМТ, AS IT ALMOST DID TO LUIS TODAY.’ YES. AN 

WANTS TO ВЕ COAXED MORE’ THOSE WHO ACCIDENT THAT COULO HAPPEN TO ANYONE! HIS 

WOULD CALL DEATH MUST STILL CALL - 
AGAIN? “ u 


, 
YES, HIS SWORD BROKE MORE! TELL ME 
AND EL TORO KILLED 7) EVERYTHING 
HIM INSTANTLY.’ 
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#42” А STRANGE ONE, THAT 2 ” ITLL BE NIGHT SOON? LUIS KEEPS 
FELLOW! BUT HE HAS GIVEN ქ Xi HIS SWORD AT THE TOREADORS 
ME A FINE IDEA --- YES, გ ჯ TS CLUB Аз WE ALL DO. IT WILL 
А FINE IDEA INDEED і ° ადა BE A SIMPLE MATTER 
TO REMOVE IT FOR 
А FEW HOURS? 


АН... HERE IT IS. THE | YES, THIS IS THE ONE? LINS- 
ONE HE ALWAYS USES A THE GREAT. ЕН! NOT FOR 
GIFT FROM HIS LONG NOW. SOON I WILL 
FOLLOWERS BE THE ONE THEY WILL 


CALL THAT: 


OLD INN 15 TOO 1 
ORAFTY ANYWAY! # 





WILL GO ТО RAFFELO, THE SWORD- У Avo SOON | HURRY, RAFFELO! 7% YOU WANT THIS BLADE TO APPEAR 
SMITHS HE'S AN OLD THIEF HIMSELF деге, THE MUST YOU TAKE 


) STRONG AS ALWAYS, МО? THEN I 
HE WILL СОТНЕ „Ба я | THE ENTIRE MUST WORK WITH CARE, MY ~ 
7 OFA FORGE } ა FRIEND, CARE / 
- FLICKERED 
Fo ticar A M 4 
DARK AND 
8 DANK LITTLE 
SHOP WITH 
THE GLARE 
OF THE 
DEVNS OWN 
WORKSHOP! 
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BUT NOW І THINK WE NAVE Ж. SPLENDID. 
ІТ: “-YES-- IT 16 DONE! 
If LOOKS NORMAL AS 


| SUQOENLY A FIGURE STEPPED FROM 
THE DEEP SHADOWS AND MANUEL 

| STARTEO BACK IN FRIGHT. THE FIGURE 
SPOKE AND MANUEL DARED TO 

BREATHE AGAIN AS МЕ SAW THE WHITE 

OF THE BANDAGES IN THE MOONLIGHT") 


I CAN TEACH you ) лолит? BUT 


MOMENTS 
LATER THE 
SWORD ID- 
DEM BENEATH 

WS COAT, 
MANUEL 
HURRIED M- 
TO THE NIHT 

STREETS! 
ALREADY THE 
SHUTTERS 
OF THE 
HOUSES 

WERE 


MOHI x 


= 


YOU PLOT DEATH, 

MANUEL SABATA! 

YES... YOU PLOT 
DEATH.” 


THOSE TRICKS: 
MEET ME AT THE 
ARENA WHEN THE 
HOUR IS MIDNIGHT- 
I WILL TEACH YOU 
TO BE THE GREAT 
EST OF THEM 





THERE WILL NOT: 
EVEN BE 4 BULL 
\ To PRACTISE 
| ON AT THAT 


THROUGH 
THE BANDAGES 
TO HOLO MANUEL 
NA GRIP OF 

EVM, FASCINATION] 

THE STRANGE 

OLD FELLOW 

HAD ONCE BE 

FORE SPOMEN 
WORDS OF 

MELE PERHAPS 
ж HAD 
MORE 


ro 
жаса” 


NOW ТО REPLACE THE SWORD IN LUIS” 
LOCKER! TOMORROW LUIS SAN CORESE 
WILL BE THE VICTIM OF A FREAK 
ACCIDENT / TOMORROW MANUEL 
SABATA WILL BE THE NUMBER ONE 


CH 

YOU FORGET SOMETHING, MANDE! 

SABATA! THE DEATH OF LUIS 
SAN CORESE WILL NOT MAKE 
YOU A GREAT TOREADOR UNLESS 
YOU LEARN THE THINGS HE 
KNOWS, THE TRICKS OF THE 
GREAT TOREADORS! 


HAS EVER KNOWN OR 
SEEN! BE AT THE 
ARENA AT MIDNIGHT” 
LEAVE EVERYTHING 7 
TO ME — EVERYTHING: 








HIS TOREADOR'S COSTUME AND AT 
MIDNIGHT HE APPROACHED THE EMPTY 
ARENA STANDING STARKLY IN THE 

OF THE SILENT MOON J a 


ყლ ~ М / 
ee ane 
A Ca ALLOWED IN- 
à ml А > + SIDE THE ARENA 
| >“ 4 N | L А 7. AT THIS НОЦА/4 


i { N irs CLOSED, 


BUT I MUST GOIN! I AM EXPECTED? I АМ 

EK GOING TO PRACTISE! | NOT STOPPING ME 

а — N WHEN I'VE А CHANCE 

NO, SEÑOR / THERE | x TO LEARN THE THINGS 

| iS NOTHING IN — FA TO MAKE ME A GREAT / 
THE ARENA NOW! | я z. TOREADOR? 
GO HOME AND | 

SLEEP! YOU — 

HAYE HAD Too 


HE WATCHMAN FELL, UNCONSCIOU 
AND MANUEL RACED INTO 
THE ARENA. 
(М SORRY/T WAS ҮНЕ WILL APPEAR 
DELAYED! V-VCV _/ AT THE RIGHT TIME! 
EVEN BROUGHT S WE MUST DO EVERY- 
PICADORS, ЕН” =| THING RIGHT, JUST 
GOOD/ANDTHE / А5 YOU WOULD 
BULL Au 00 BEFORE THE 
` J AFICIONADOS! 
FIRST YOU MARCH IN 
WITH THE PICADORS! 
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YEG!.. I AM THE = 
TOREROOR ga 
Of DEATH! 


NO, MANUEL 
SABATA! YOU STEP WHEN ICY FINGERS GRIPPEO 
ARME! FLESHLESS HANOS NO МОЙТ, 
ORP COLLO BREAK DRAGGED NIM 
BACKWARDS. HELPLESS WITH FEAR 
EVEN HIS SCREAMS DIED IN HIS 
PARALYZED THROAT! 
COME, MANUEL, WE MUST MARCH TO 
THE CENTER OF THE ARENA AS IS 
THE CUSTOM BEFORE You FIGHT 
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FHE OTHERS STEPPED AWAY 
AS MANUEL STOOD TREM- 
BLING ANP RACKED WITH Fi 
UNABLE TO MOVE, HIS BREAT! 
WOW А GASPING THING FIT 
ONLY FOR THE STRANGLED 
6086 OF THE NEAR DEAD. 


EL TORO WILL TURN ) YOU CALLED ALL RIGHT, YOU 
TO -- (GASP) -- ON DEATH, (608)--A SWORD,I SHALL HAVE 
CHARGE AGAIN’ | MANUEL SABATA, PRAY YOU! GIVE MEA А SWORD! 
I--I CANNOT / AND NOW DEATH CHANCE FOR MY LIFE.. 
avoid THE HAS ANSWERED! A SWORD .. (508)! 

NEXT! 


RAHA HA 
HAHAH! 





'S, THERE IS MUCH BEYOND THE 

UNDERSTANDING OF MORTAL MAN, БАЛ 
A GROTESQUE OVER THERE! Б 3 THE EVER-PRESENT, EVER-WATCHEUL 
MEAP AND SUD- wav SEE? f Ж EYES OF ANOTHER WORLD UNDERSTAND 
OEY THE (KE THAT FO CALL ON DEATH tS TO SIGN 
LESS FORM WAS : | > ONE 6 OWN NAME IN THE LEDGER OR 
ALONE N THE 4 à 
ARENA WITH ONLY 
THE PALE MOON 
А SENT WITWES 
INA FEW МО- 
MENTS, FOOT- 
STEPS CLAF- 


IS NO BULL HERE! VET 
IT IS THE WOUND OF 
EL TORO'S HORN! 
THIS IS BEYOND 

BUT HE IS ОБАО,.. UNDERSTANDING 

GORED BY A BULL! 

ji ბარსას ეტ +~. BEYOND i 

| ee cas 5 UNDERSTANDING, 

/ 


UNMISTAKA BLE / 
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LOWLY, cautiously, the powerful motor 

launch nosed its way through the scat- 
tered ice floes that littered the steel-gray 
waters of the Arctic borderland Suddenly, 
at the bow, Picrre Manet thrust up a thick- 
mittened hand, in urgent command. 

“Stop! he commanded hoarscly, “Throttle 
down, Carson, I think there's a herd up ahead 
—past that hig “berg! I can hear them talking 
to each othar,..” 

Jim Carson, at the helm, grunted viciously, 
%.. and they'll soon hear the bark of this!" 
He loosened a heavy automatic Winchester 
that was slung around his shoulder, More 
quietly now, the motor launch crept ahead, 
waves slapping against its sida, Then, as it 
passed a giant iccberg that rose above the 
smaller floes like an oak above scrub pine, the 
two whita hunters saw their prey ahead—a 
herd of Arctic seals, swimming in the cold 
water and disporting themselves on a wide, 
shallow fine. They'd been searching for days 
for this herd... and now they had it! Both 
Carson and Pierre Manet hunched forwsrd, 
rifles ready, as the launch drifted toward the 
herd, 

“Now!" husked big Carson. “Blast "ет!" 

Both men sighted and fired, the accurate 
lead of their powerful Winchesters slashing 
toward the helpless herd! Two seals were cut 
down on the floe itself, before they could dive 
into tha ocean. Then Piarra Manat and Jim 
Carson directed their deadly fira toward tha 
animals that wera attempting to swim away. 
Each time а sleek, henwn water creature lifted 
ite whisker-fringed посе shava the asa surface, 
they fired Inatently at It! бата of the aesls 
wera killed—othera merely wounded. Their 
eddying blood began to dye the water a erim- 
aon huet 

Suddenly, as the slaughter continued, Manet 
and Carson were surprised to sea a parka-clad 
Eskimo paddling rapidly toward tham in a 





kayak, from behind the big iceberg they had 
passed earlier, 

His swarthy face suffused with anger, the 
Eskimo approached the side of their launch, 
Now he began to shake a wide-bladed spear, 
shouting vehemently, “Stop! Stop! You must 
not kill seals? You kill them just for skins, 
and throw carcass away! My people need them 
for skin, meat, blubber—all parts! My peopla 
will starva, If you keep this up!” 

“Bah! Clear off in that blamed kayak!" Jim 
Carson shouted impatiently at tha Eskimo who 
was now alongside. “Keep clear—or you're 
liahle to get hit yourself!” 

But the fury of the Northman was re- 
doubled. Brandishing his spear, ha began to 
clamber onto the deck of tha launch, 

“You not stop—I make you stop,” he threat. 
encd, crouching and drawing the spear back. 

Carson lifted his Winchester. “All right, 
Mister! You asked for this,” he grunted, 
Pıerra Manet clutched at his arm, trying to 
stop him, but the big seal hunter pulled the 
trigger once—twicel Clutching at his chest, 
the Eskimo fell forward. Blood bubbled st 
his lips and sprayed from his fur-enclosed 
chest, splattering on the leggings of Pierra 
Manet who was closest to him. His eyes be- 
ginning to glaze, tha Eskimo shook a trem- 
bling fist at the white men. 

“Devils! Devils you are,” he whispered. 
“And devils you will die! I—I wish the 
curse..." He began to cough In е tremen- 
dous spasm, his lifeblood new covering Man- 
et's leggings. *... I wish the curse of Akimah 
en уот...” 

With thesa fins] balf-heard words, ha 
lurched bsckward, tumbling from the deck 
of the motor launch and disappesring from 
sight in the Arctic depths! With his words, 
tha skies suddenly blackened, and it was as 
if tha grip of a mighty hand encompassed 
the surface of the sea and began to congeal 
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М in a remorseless spell. Pierre Manet stared, 
hypnotlaed, et the blood on bis leggings, his 
jaw banging aleck, hie eyes bulging ... 

“What's tbe matter with you?” Jim Caraon 
grunted. “I bad to teach the Interfering fool 
e leason, didn’t 1? Now let's get to picking up 
these aeal carcasaea before we lose them all!” 
He looked worriedly up et the leaden akies 
“Or before we get frozen in here for good! 
Looks es if the thermometer dropped thirty 
degreea right there!” 

But Pierre did not move. He stared at the 
blood on the deck and on hia legginga, end 
be muttered monotonoualy, “The eurse of Aki- 
mah! The сиге... of Akimah.. .” 

“So what!" laughed Carson contemptuous- 
171 “I was the one who ahot him! If the fool 
could whistle up any curse et all—it'd hit 
me!" 

Pierre Manet shook his head hopelessly. 

“You don’t understand,” he said. “His blood 
touched me—and the curse will afflict mel 
І--Ртп turning into... into...” 

“Into what?” Caraon esked impatiently. 

Then, even es Jim Cerson watched incredu- 
lously, Не realiaed what was happening! Pierre 
Menet’s sbape wea changing—he was growing 
sborter end more aquat! His beir, inatead of 
bleck and curly, was turning brown end 
straight, end it grew awiftly, in е ahort, glossy 
length, over his body! Soon it covered his face 
and bands, until he was everywhere furred! 
And then, as Carson gasped In horror et whet 
was bappening before hia very syes, Manet’s 
fece changed. It was long and pointed, with 
a black-muzzled nose, end with fringed whis- 
kers on each side. His eyes were dark and 
cunning! And his arms—were flippers! Bark- 
ing excitedly, the seal that was Manet spreng 
up and down on the deck aa Jim Carson, ter- 
tified, backed away... 

“The eurse . . . of Akimah,” bs muttered. 
“Tt bit Aim, not me, because he waa touched 
by the Eskimo’s blood!” 

Suddenly tbe seal hunter flung back his 
head and bowled with manlacel laughter. His 


syss crinkled with eleverness and heppy 
triumph. 

“Then it'll all be mine,” he shouted. “Tbs 
pelta we've teken ao far—and those we ahot 
today. I won't heve to aplit witb any partner. 
In fact, Manet, to me you're juat another 
pelt!” Snatching up hia Winchester, Carson 
fired point blank at the seal that squatted be- 
fore him on the motor launch. A single shiver, 
end the animal lay before him, stilled forever. 

Carson laughed again, the aound echoing 
mournfully over the Arctic watera, pessing 
from fioe to fioe, 

“And III start by taking your pelt, Pierre,” 
he chuckled, drawing his sharp skinning knife. 

Kneeling by the side of the dead seal, he 
plunged, the keen-edged blede ioto the glossy 
side of the animal. As he did so, and as the 
still warm blood gushed out over his hend, 
Carson was sheken by 6 spasm of feer! At 
once, es in e dream, he recelled that he had 
once heard a ‘breed tell of the curse of Aki- 
mah, many years before. “It’s paased on, from 
victim to victim,” the old trapper hed asid, 
“Firat one is killed, and then another. Who- 
ever the blood touches—he turna into е...” 

Springing backwerd in a frenzy of despeir, 
Jim Carson tried desperetely to wipe the fetel 
blood from his bands on his furry outer-gar- 
ments. 


UT even as he stared down et his hands, 
he saw that the fingera were disappear- 
ing, end that the wrists, end the back of his 
handa were being covered with fine, soft helr! 
Frantically, he touched his head. It was differ- 
ent! It was longer, pointed... seal-like! He 
had hands and fingera no longer—but a seal’s 
short, atumplike flippers! 
And aomehow, Jim Carson realized tbat it 
should be so. 
Barking excitedly, he wriggled toward tbe 
edge of the leunch. He slid off the boat into 
the freezing water. It was his home... 


THE END 
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WHAT 15 RERL=-AND WHAT IS UNREAL P CAREFUL, BEPORE YOU ANSWER? 
25 А GHOST, FOR- INSTANCE, UNREAL BECAUSE IT CANNOT BE SEEN OR FELT? 
THEN WHAT ABOUT AIR, WHICH ALSO CANNOT BE SEEN ОА TAKEN BETWEEN 
THE FINGERS > AND THOUGHTS --- WHO CAN HOLD THEM UP AND PROVE THEY 
ARE REAL? YET THOUGHTS ARE REAL...AS PETER AHROYD FOUND OUT 
WEN WE САМЕ FACE TO FACE WITH TNE GHASTLY REALITY 0OF........ 


UNREAL, 1 SAY - 
Ж 


7 NO, PETER AKROYD, 
aoe eis AND 0 
OMIN: ლ 
YOU'RE ONLY A >) Ж 
FIGMENT OF MY - RR, 
IMAGINATION! YOU'RE } é ARRRRRR! 5 
ча | 


| 

260 STORM LASHED ACROSS THE BAY WITN INSANE FURY, HURLING 
WAVES AGAINST THE ROCKBOUND SHORES OF TNE SMALL ISLAND 

ON WHIGN STOOD A RAMBLING DLD MANSION! 


WINDS NOWLED AND SCREECHED LINE MADOENE: N 
DEMONS, AND RAIN BEAT A TATTOO ON THE NU 
WINODWS OF THE OLD MANSION J 


ა 
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тты THE LONELY OLD HOUSE, PETER AMMOVO ADDRESSED HIS RECORDING TO OLO RECORDS IN TAS 
WEPX БАП GUESTS, AL READY NERVOUS AND JITTERY, IN TONES FF 
E ANOLE AOUN үл › HOUSE, KARZZ DRAGGED OFF MANY 


A SCREAMING VICTIM TO HIS LAIR! I 
LISTEN £ 15 THAT ) KARZZ? DEVIL-DEMON? J MADE A PAINTING OF THE FRIGHTFUL 
QUST THE WIND WAILING? OR IS IT THE « WHAT SILLY OLD LEGEND Д FIEND, FROM THE DATA! 
WOWLING OF KARZZ, THE DEVIL-DEMON, 
SEEKING TO CLAW HIS 
WAY IN FDR HIS 
HUMAN VICTIMS > 


TERVES ALREADY UNSTRUNG BY THE RAGING 
TORM OUTSIOE.ONE OF THE GUESTS SUGGUMBEO 


. As (21-22 é ? TO THE PRINTING?S MACABRE MENACE ! 
5 ! 










STELLA DOWLING) Он, I'M SORRY!I GUESS | 
FAINTED. I CARRIED MY LITTLE 
FARCE ТОО FAR J 










FORGIVE ME, STELLA!) THEN І WAS Æ “ ООО, NOW PEOPLE FALLS T AS THE EVENING WORE AWAY M) 

(175 ONLY А SILLY) THE SILLY ONE, | FOR IF EVERY TIME / I= eee PURSUITS, А PANG OF FEAR 
LEGEND. IT SEEMED < PETER, TD TAKE | MADE UP THE STORY NŠ CAME ALSO TO PETERS HEART d 
SUCH AN IDEAL NIGHT ) ІТ SERIOUSLY! MY OWN MIND, JUST = = 
TO TELL A STORY OF IM ALL TO STARTLE GUESTS, ყ 
HORROR! 1 WAS DNLY ©з, RIGHT МОУ) | AND 1 ALMOST HAO _ Ис ДРЕН тәне ee 
TRYING TO ENTERTAIN I» THEM BELIEVING IT у М HIM BEFORE TODAY! 
YOU ALL with A FEW ! THEY WERE READY TO < ' " STELLA BROUGHT = 
THRILLS AND CHILLS.. a SOLT N PRIGHT! HIM , 

HOW 4MV5/Mღ. J PLONE: 
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UT АКАСУр PAS LYING! ANO NOW OVER ია გათა 
MEMORIES OF А DARK PAST FLOODED OVER м / 





FARDON ME, AKROYO! SOMEHOW | CMC06012 NEVER, 
YOU SEEM FAMILIAR, AS 1 ASSURE you! 
SEEN YOU YEARS AGO! YOU MUST BE 
860? MISTAHEN 2 










DOES HE KNOW My SECRET? 
AFTER ALL THESE YEARS, AM 
I IN DANGER ? [*LL HAYE TO 
KEEP A SHARP EYE ON 
PAINTON FROM NOW ON! 


so 








< 
2 see Oe Yipee AE? Tato NO. СД THE LAUNCH WAS WRECKED ) BECAUSE 1 REMEMBER Now, 
REALIZED HIS WORST SUSPICIONS WERE TRUE) BY THE STORM, PAINTON !<, PETER AKROYD--OR CHARLES 
ا‎ THE RADIO,100! BUT JUST J MOREY! THAT?S YOUR ET 
an can => 7 WHY WERE YOU TRYING g МАМЕ, ISN'T (TP 1 DID MEE 
памтам N TO REACH SHORE? = > — YOU IN CHICAGO so 


, 
MEANS HE RADIO OR SNEAK 2 - ! ТЕМ YEARS AGO. 


HE F 


P BECAUSE THIS SEALS 
YOUR LIPS! 








YOu EMBEZZLED A FORTUNE THERE, Т 15 WHERE 
| SKIPPED TOWN AND TOOK UP A YOURE WRONG, 
SECLUDED LIFE 


1 мар TO MILL MM71 HAD TOZ 
І COULOWT HAVE THIS WHOLE 
THING BLOW UP IN MY FACE? 
THERE GOES HIS BODY TO 

THE BOTTOM! MY PAST CRIME 
IS SAFE! BUT HOW CAN I COVER 
UP THIS GRIME 


WHAT ARE YOU 
SAYING, MAN? 
KARZZ IS JUST 
A LEGEND! 


е HS PERM-CRAZED THOUGHTS 


THAT?S WHAT I THOUGHT, TOO! 
BUT HE?S REAL—HORRIBLY REAL! 
I SAW IT WITH MY OWN EYES, IN DANGER! KARZZ WILL 
AS HE SEIZED PAINTON IN HIS 
RIPPING TALONS AND DRAGGED 
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PETER! WHATS HE ) EEAAA! KARZZ!| 
YELLING? WHAT 
FRIGHTENER HIM? 


CENTERED ON A SOLUTION TD HIS 
DILEMMA n= А SOLUTION THAT WAS 
FANTASTIC “YET MADLY POSSIBLE! 


KARZZI HE- 
HE DRAGGED 
PAINTON OFFS 


HOW CAN I EXPLAIN 
AWAY PAINTON'S: 
DISAPPERRANCE ТО 
THE OTHERS? AH — 
THE LEGEND -- 
KARZZ 1T5 UST 
CRAZY ENOUGH TO 
WORK ! THEY 
ALMOST ВЕ- 
LIEVED IN HIM 
BEFORE ! NOW 


EAVES | 
ALREADY 
FRAYED 
TER რ 
RESTLESS. 


7 QUICK, NTO THE HOUSE! 
LOCK THE DOORS! WE?RE ALL 


SEEK MORE VICTIMS! 


HIM OFF! HIT WAS 


KEEP GUARD, MEN! WITH THE 
LAUNCH AND THE RADIO WRECKED, 
WE'RE STUCK HERE TILL THE 
COAST GUARD MAKES THE 
ROUNDS OF THE STORM 
AREAL WATCH FOR 


M SAFE ! IMAGINATION IS 

MY ALLY! THEY ALL Bi 

LIEVE IN KARZZ NOW! BY 
> THE TIME THE COAST 


THAT SHADOW 
OUT THERE... 
CLUTCHING HANDS 


«1725 KARZZ 
GUARD GETS HERE, 


THEY'LL ALL SWEAR 
‘THAT THE DEVIL-DEMON 
CLAIMED PAINTON FOR 
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8 1 LL KEEP FEEDING THEIR IMAGINATIONS. S/STEN! ро YOU HEAR HIS FOOTSTEPS 
WITH FUEL, TILL THEY UTTERLY BELIEVE COMING 2 
x IN THE MONSTER ee А 4 
4 ше “ THAT SHADOW - t კ 


FQ AGAIN. AND GLEAMING 
Ny Eves! rs КАЙТ. < 
НЕ?5 COMING 





= ~ vn ы ` 
GUARD THE WOMEN! НЕ?5 BEHIND: I’M REALLY MAKING THIS GOOU! IVE 
THAT DOOR! STAND BACK, წ ALMOST GOT MYSELF BELIEVING THE 
EVERYBODY! THING 15 THERE, READY TO SMASH 
DOWN THE DOOR! GREAT SCOTTI 
WHAT au NOISE AT 













“En, 
THE UNIVERSE 


WENT MAD 
FOR PETER 


ARROYO: 
HIS EYES 
STARED IN 

INCREQULOUS 1 

HORROR! 

FOR LiKE R 
THUNDERCLAP 
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AR, THIS IS SHEER MADNESS / 1 
Ко MADE THE DEMON UP OUT OF 
0 R MY OWA MIND 7 НЕ CAN'T 
EXIST-HE CANT! HE’S 
ONLY A FIGMENT 
OF MY IMAGIN- 
ATION! 


|/ THE OTHERS RAN! 
IN TERROR, HE?S AFTER ME! 
AKROYO МУ GUN-! 
REALIZED 
THAT THE 
SPAWN 
OF HIS OWN 


THREATENED 
HIS 
EXISTENCE! 


8, THERE WAS МО HIDING FOR AKROYD IN ee 
HOW CAN I ESC) РЕ? #2 THE DISMAL DARKNESS OF THE BASEMENT, EZA 
| WHERE CAN I HIDE? fi FOR WITH HALF-ANIMAL CUNNING THE MON- | 1 

STER ROUTED HIM OUT OF CONCEALMENT! = 


GOT TO GET OUTSIDE... РС S\ ` 
IN THE DARK... MY k? 
ONLY CHANCE | 


GREAT HEAVENS! 
NO EFFECT ON, 
THAT SCALY 
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NIGHTMARE 
THAT WAS 
NOTA 
NIGHTMARE 
Continued 
FOR THE 
FLEEING, 
SOUL SHAKEN 
MAN] 


ТНІСКЕТ--- BRAMBLES — GOT TO 
DIVE IN EVEN IF IT RIPS MY 


SKIN TO SHREDS! „ж i 5 
> — CL. CHANCE TO SNEAK ass => 
< > AWAY BEFORE Ka რ. 2 
X ` STUMBLES ON ME! 
en س‎ a 


Е 2 
3 AC к 9 = à ! 
EEXnAUSTED, TREMBLING N TERROR, MS EVERY | Se FOR THE MOMENT FROM CUAYGNG DEATH, 
NERVE SHAIEKING, AKROYD AT LAST STUMMLED THE GHASTLY MYSTERY OF IT ALL ONCE Mods 
70 THE OMY MAVEN LEFT TO MM ON THE TINY { INTRUDED ON HIS TORTURED NINO Í 
ISLAND! = 
2 THE LAUNCH...WOE THERE... CC BUT KARZZ HIMSELF IT’S = 


> 
z ВЕ... All apo TLL IMPO: 4 R THA 
GE MAYBE ... REPAIR RADI 5 POSSIBLE FOR THAT 
2 ӨРТІ DEMON TO EVEN EXIST! 
HOW CAN SOMETHING «ე 
YOU DREAM UP 
COME ALIVE 2 





DON’T уси RECOGNIZE 
ME, PETER? 


S THAT миси 7 200 5 2 
GHOSTLY--MOCHING-- Ж) ME HERD ' CARL PAINTON — 
W-WHO МТ? | x HIS-HIS 
| Р Gnost! 


Ye YES, PETER ! THE GHOST OF THE MAN IT'S SIMPLE, REALLY! DON?T YOU KNOW THAT IF 
‘YOU MURDERED! POOR PETER, I FEEL ENOUGH PEOPLE BELIEVE IN SOMETHING, IT 
SORRY FOR YOU NOW! DON?T YOU THEN EXISTS? WHEN YOU FORCED А DOZEN 
SEE HOW YOUVE TRAPPED YOURSELF? 1 MINOS TO CONCENTRATE ON THE EXISTENCE 

DON’T YOU SEE HOW y OF THE DEMON, ІТ THEN CROSSED THE LINE 

</ THE MONSTER & FROM UNREALITY TO Я 

САМЕ ALIVE? GRIM REALITY, 5 

2 а-а, MIND OVER 
MATTER! 

THE UNREAL 

MADE REAL 

BY PURE 

THOUGHT! 


RARE EXISTS 1 SND WERE НЄ 
қ + II MORE LURCHED TO SEIZE ITS HELP- 
COMES NOW ТО GET YOU---THE LESS VICTIM / BUT AT THAT MOMENT, 
PRODUCT OF YOUR OWN TWISTED ) AKROYD’S MADDENED MIND SPUN 70- DO NOT EXIST!YOU ARE 
і Ы WARD A WEIRD SALVATION FOR HIMSELF! UNREAL ! DO YOU HEAR 
ABOUT YOUR OWN DOOM, Шайы ME ? UNREAL £ 
FITTINGLY WAIT! I CAN SAVE MYSELF THROUGH 
WHAT THE GHOST SAID! IF SHEER 
BELIEF IN SOMETHING MAKES IT 
REAL, THEN THE REVERSE MUST 


WL DESTROY ІТ: 
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25 WORKING! HES STARTING 
М, TO FADE AWAY, LIKE A GHOST! 
IF I REFUSE TO BELIEVE IN 
HIM, HOW CAN HE EXIST > 


THIS 6 ALL PERFECT NOW MY GUESTS 

ALL SAW THE DEMON WITH THEIR OWN 

EYES! THEY’LL SWEAR THAT TO THE 

INVESTIGATING РОШСЕ ! THEY WON'T 

EVEN SEARCH FOR THE CORPSE-- 

NOT WHEN A MONSTER ATE IT! 
НАА A 


2 
L 


'ROYD RETURNED TO THE HOUSE, ONCE MORE 


ЕЛО CALM AND COOL, READY ТО CARRY ON “$ 
ORIGINAL PLAN 70 ESCAPE THE VENGEANCE 
THE LAW! 


PERFECT-- PERFECT! 
PLL TELL THE OTHERS 

I ELUDED THE DEMON 
AND SAW HIM RETREAT 
TO HIS LAIR ! HELLO 
THERE! рМ 





THN AIR, JUST AS HE APPEARED! 


1 WON! MARZZ HAS VANISHED INTO 
IM FREE J 


THE DEMON TAKES THE RAP 
FOR ME AND I GO FREE! wa 
PM SAFE FROM THE 

my” ELECTRIC CHAR! 


‘THAT'S STRANGE! NOBODY SEEMS TO HEAR ME? 
YET THERE THEY ARE INSIDE! DLL YELL LOUDER. 
4725 PETER LET ME №! 
INE DEMON /S pone , 
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WHY DO THEY IGNORE ME? WHAT S 
‘THE GHOST OP PANTON DOING : WHY WON'T THEY LET ME IN? 
i N THERE 2 WHY DONT THEY HEAR ME? 


ANSWERED] 
AND THEN 
HE NOTICED 
THE GHOST 
WITHIN 
AMONG THE 
UNAWARE 
GUESTS, 
WHISPERING 


DERO? вит THATS წ ARE You, PETER? NO-NO! I=T?VE FADED 
RIOicULOUS, LOOK AT YOURSELF . UKE A GHOST. 
CLOSELY--- LOOK / 1 


REMEMBER --IF ENOUGH PEOPLE 
BELIEVE SOMETHING, IT COMES 
TRUE! I WHISPERED IN THEIR EARS, 
OVER ANO OVER HYPNOTICALLY, 
THAT YOU WERE-- DEAD! 


YES, PETE JUST LIKE ч AH HA! I FIND SUCH А CHARMING IRONY 
ME! COME ALONG ] ( in IT ALL! YES, PETER ESCAPED THE LAW £ 
рде, HE DID SUCCEED IN THAT! YET TWELVE 
PEOPLE SENT НІМ TO DEATH--AS SURELY 
AS IF THE ELECTRIC CHAIR 
HAD BURNED HIS BODY 
TO A CINDER ! 
TWELVE PEOPLE -= 
Ling A JURY! 





INCREDIB t- 


PULSE -POUNDING STORIES OF 


STRANGE SUBPENSE? £ 














